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The Lady
With

Myrs. Carter Contrasts

With a Past
Modeirn Sister

The Difference Between Them Is That, While One Dies
in the Good Old-Fashioned Way, the Other
Lives Happily Ever Aiter.

BY CHARLES DARNTON.

HER®S really should have besn

stage friend, The lady with & Past. She seemed to come In with
the oyuters. and it goes without saying that she was talked about
Mra. Carter, full of her first experience with "“The Bacond Mre. Tanqueray,”

anotber chalr at the table for our old
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betauss they have a lltarary precisiun
that makes them s, The ocollogquial
style In guMe out of the question. In
attampring to grasp them [ had nothing
but inetinet to gulde ma. To me “The
Second Mrs, Tanqueray’ ls a classic to
be approached with reverance, Yet 1
was obliged to put It on before I knew
my lines, and at the same time'to re.
hearse & new company !n ‘Easa.” Can
you realize my diffcultien? 1 had to
depend antirely upon myself. Hven now
I am rehearsing & repertory that !n-
cludes ‘Camille,’ ‘The OGay Lord Quex’
and Tosoa' Work? Why, even on
Bunday meorninge I go to work at §

wondered what The Lady with a Past would think of The Lady with a

Present

"It geerns to ma,’ she ratleoted, pale-
Ing her fori, "that the worse & Woman
s, I the modarn play that deals with
her type, the betior she gota slong. I
don"t know quite what t0 make of the
modern wommn as the pla;wright sess
her when he puta on his morally ad-
justedl gameas, Uniihe the unfortunats
\udy who sufferad herse 1u be erushed
by her past, har curremt prototype not
onlty mkes & high and mighty stand, but
ahe fon't sutiafiad until #he has justified
newwel. She both goes on and gets
of 8t an astonishing rate. Perhaps ahe
eidosts the Indepsndant spirit of the
spa Yes, 1 will have a litle malt,
hank you.”

A talk with Mra. Ourter s not afl salt
amd pepper, with no ineat. Thers (a8 sub-
sianoe in what she mays, That's what
nmizes her worth while, that's what
gives her wiage parformances their
vitel quality., MShe nevar speaits wihout
/Muking. She puts Lrain behind utter-
“nas.

“Tour modern heroine who faces &
mosal prablem is no oyster,' she re-
sumed, studying a haif-shsll by way of
an eijeot lesson. "Oh, no! Bhe has &
gveat deal to may for hermelf, and she
aagw It without any apologies. Tustead
of alowing her puast to drag her down
10 @ timely grave in the fourth aot, she
dige it wp In the third act and exhibits
it with & feariessness tirat bring her
trimmaph, & fine husband and yeur kind
appinise. Tymes  cortalnly  have
changed. In the days of 'The Ecarlet
Lotter,' for example, the wititude to-
ward & woman wio erred was nothing

lomg this fanatical. And look Lack, tor
s moment, Wt the stage herolne who
loved wid suffarcl. Du Bairy pald the
dobt—sne oled, Vasta llerne 4id the

mme. Adclenns, Camdlle, Frou Frou-

thag dled, But the modern lady whose
past ls the least of lier worrles lves
bagplly cver after. The contrest la
apiing. But | dv wish sou'd  eat
somothing. Cant ! tole ool ntooa few
it
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An sttentive walter approached thea
table—but he did not bring a chalr for
the popr Lady with & Past, who by
thin time must have felt & trifls weak
In the knoes.

I don't mind saying,'' confeased Mrs.
Carter, ‘thut | have my doubts about
soma of the long-sulfering herolues of
the stage wearing sackcloth and sshes
fur the rest of thelr Mives Zaza, for one,
did go away by herself, but I've often
wondersd whether Dufresne didn't fol-
low her on the next trolley oar, You
never can teld unless tha harolne
killed In the last act, and that of
cuures, ssttles har. But the Lady with
& Present inslste upon lving.  That's
the New Thouught in dramatle form.'"

The walter brought cracked los and
heaped it upon the New Thoughi 1°
took only & moment for Mrs Carter's
halr to melt the loe

‘Do you know," she nsked,
just getting anguainted with Paula
Tangueray? No, [ didn'y tivnk you did. |
Wall, lst me tell you that I have nover |
seen a parformance of “The Second Mra |
Tanguersy.” Thet makes my performuo-’
ance all the more retnarkable? i giad
to hear ypu say that, for I've been uut
oniy two weeks, nhid when [ game Int
New York &l & moment's notice 1 gave
my mixth performmnce of Paula, | hope
you are rlght in saylng !t may becwme
one of my greatest roles, fur 1 feel
't Is big wod 1 ain golog W do my best
to live up to 1t After all, Paula i» won:
derfully human, and the hunian appeal
never grows old, Whils 1 have come t
bellave that the publle Joves to lauk
tu-dny a8 It aever did before, I am eon-
vinced It had not forgotten how o
fec!, and Pinero's play ls as true to-day,
un the day it was written. To me It
Is an abeolutely new play. I know
nothing of ita traditions, never having
seen It played.

“When Mise

Nethersole and Mrs

- e .

owledk’” But [ don't mind. One of these
5 daye I hoape to come back to New York

chanos to do grest things. The chief
difoulty i 1o find & now play that

‘that 'm | sky

C’J.‘D [ ﬁ-%.

with & new play that will give me a

will
¥ive me the opportunity 1 long for. 1
had 'Bela Donna' In my handa a year
ago, but Nt sipped through tham by
the merest chanoe. 1 waated o dc
‘Hamlet,' ss | once told yow, but Mr
Cort wouldn't it me—he thought It
would be grotesque for a Woman W
appsar in a man's pert. Mowever,
thers are other plays and other dmyn”

#he pauned over her ooffes cup
though rending hor fortune in the Wiy
poccinr  old-faahioned tes drinkers

Mo | ek fur,” she mused, “la Av
more yoars. Then | ahall retire. Mean-
while | should 1lke to pluy & part with
s French accent and & touch of com-
edy, After that a season In vaudeviile
with, asy & acens from ‘Adres’ fol-
lowed by & moving plcture play—then
to the green hills far uway ana & blue
inder whioh to dream of all that
hine pussed. 1 dom't wani o keep on
acting until the publia says of e,
"She's an old woman.'"”

Wao pulled back eur vhalrs, and while
we went out at one door, the old-fash-
foned Lady with & Past venish
through another.

MEG VILLARS.
n Paris You Are Welcome
to Spend Your Money—

-
and the Prices Are Tall T
—But at Least You Feel| gt
that Your Money Is DANCE

Gratefully Received — '
Here at the Entrance
You Meet a Uniformed
Official Who Gives You|
a Who-the-Devil-Are-
You Glance, as if You
Came to Borrow a Few
Dollars, Instead of to
Waste a Lot of Themon
the Place that Pays lor
His Clothes!”’

@tress they lald on the word

“gur'' I oame to the oon-

uslon that New York la very proud
of her cabarsts, se I ses to myass«lf, ses
I, *I'd go and Inveatigate!”
Lot me ask, firat of all, dear New
York, why you oall these piaces
roabarets’’? In France a cabarel is &
small, cheap wine-shop, where workiman
who oannot affurd the langer calen
st are patronized Uy the middis
classss. Caertaltily there are a faw, &
very few, “artiatic” cabarets up on the
whts of Montmartre, where wall
known pouts and musiclans have sung
thelr own ballads ia thelr youth, but
thess places are haunted abmost -
tirely by resl bohemians (not the sort
that bulld up thelr bohemia with Japan-
ssy lanterms and a chafing dish), and
are ae different from your cabarets hers
those cabarets are dlfMerent to the
night reataurants, which s
probably what you are irring lo bml-
tatal

Imitation is the sincersst form of Ml
tery, 80 wa must at isasl may “Thank
you" for the compliment.

The Engilsh langusye is a very poor
one, or eise 1 am & poor scholar, which
s more Ukely, for I cannot find a word
sirong snough to tell you the glmanti
Aifterence thers ia belwest your New
York cabaret and the Parlalan restau-
rant-de-nult!

Of course there are tsiganes In both
places, there !s the ineviwble Spanish
danosr whom you eanncl get away from
|a any of the Kuropsan cities where

palat is ung around at night. Thers
re even Apache dancers atill, and,
sinos Gaby Deslys & Co, Initiated ue In

vald iady with a pug-dog business or
bo an aged spinster with a parrot

One of the greatest diffarcnces between
the two, “yours” and ‘‘ours,” la that In
Paris you are welcomed to spend your
money; the prices are tall, ag tall aa
your wonderful skys rapers, but at least
you fes]l that when you pay your DIR
the money In gratefully recaived. Here
where you arrive at the sntrance of &
. cabaret you find, inetead of the smiling
countenance of & Eray-headed capiain
who considers it a privilage to maks you
comfortable, = uniformed ofcial who
looks you over with an insolant whe-the-
devil-ure~you glance as & you had oame
to Uy and borrow a few doliars instead
of to wasle & jot of tham on the estab-
lishment that pays for his clothas.

In Paris most of the smart places are
brightly UL well decormted by French
artista who know thelr werk and, above
all, the rooms are brilllantly Mghied,
they don't look as if they have bean
hastily daubed oves according to the
directions of a bsd Oerman palnier In
4 hurry teo catch the mext boat back to
Europs In order to get home to hls wife
with the dollars you bave 0 T
ously given him.

The siresy lald oo ‘our’ cabarets led
me W expect mommething even grander
than the lofty whilte and gold rooms
furnished with moss greea hangings thal
utie finde &t the Abbays, but my expects.
tiuna were short lived when my esocori
wok me to my first New Tork oabaret.
(Yes 1 had an escort this thne, thank
you, dear New York; oboe bitten twice
shy, aa I remnarked in & previous scib-
ule, 1 no longer go vut mivae Al might In
New York—never again, elr.)

The cabaret | sampled lo on a lovel
with Lhe silrance, thers ale DO slavalors
that take you up to the 'th foor there,
no winding passages, no stsep And Dar-
row stalry o hegotlute as In some of
the other dens | saw; you suter right
away unprepared and defenseless, and
the atmosphere of tha place la permitied
to ge! first knock at you, The combined
odor of warm humsnity, perfwme, food
and (obacco, hit me hard Aret brealh
but, with the fortituds which enables
women to support such wnpleasant aad
queer things as tight shoes, corsets, hat
pins and dentists, 1 kept & smile stlek-
ing around the cornars of my meuth—
wnd advanoed

By Meg Villars.

LMOST the Nt day 1 waa
here people ses to me, they
#es, "You must go and ase
our “eabarets.’” From the

"Not Cenerally Known
By Johu L. Hobble.

Many a woman 8 unhappy Oeolibed
she has all the things necessary 1o maked
fa HNPPY. :

The heat was appaling, the axignity of
the room eeemed lncredible; how maen,
women and—evem giria, little more than
ahdldren—can crowd inte suoh a place
for pleasure 1 shall never underviand.

hFaris. we see the turkey trot performed
by professional dancers, There are alac
ice palls contsining bottles of the tradi-
tional bubbly water, which women &nd
men of both contimenta beat up with
bforks so that the bubbles subsida, but
Pthare end the points of simlilarity!

} Pray don't imagine I am preferring

A “super’’ s an actor whowe ]

‘oresa Wl to confine hia dlet Lo sowp.
A mAn  appears Ignorant whea he
near't know something thet you learned
estarday

Whan & man choosss the easer of tWo
svils he makns the most of It
Maen are 8ivided Into two classes—~1hose
wha oM aid thase whe e AN
)

PParia. I dlstike the mnight restaurant
form of smussment as much as the
cabaret gtunt. 1 don't think T have been
enticed lnto one of the smart haunta
of night Parls more than onos dunng
the whole of !ast year, and then the
Abbaye de Thalame only got me on
Chiristmas Eve, out of pure snobblah-
nees, beowuse If you don't go there that
night you may as well glve up pretend-
ing @ be comebedy and start the W

LN

| creatures sitting in thst
| mosphere with the als of
habitues. [ give You my

New York that some of Lhe
anarming looking liue girte
other night have adopiad, i
clously, 1 am sure, the
attitude of the declasse
her hadr down ln
lom play and walks
o Eimene. Too haow what I egan. Wall,

eg Villars Compares the Night Dances of New Yo
New York's a Poor Imitation at Four Times the Cost

do you think iU's riaht” And Lhe ma
ried women who were there all droased
up llke hormen!

Having made a bad break the other
day in the malier of over-dreasing the
part when 1 went to that buriesque show
1 resolvad to Le on the safe »ide (his
time. 1 needn't have worried sither
way, though, for 1 found svery kind of
thing In the nay of dresa from ball
gowns thui one uves & ahoe horn to ge!
into to tallor-inece suits.

Cortalnly mome of the New York
women bellave In stripping for the
Aght! The arms, shoulders and haoks
on view In mont cabarets-- since cub-
arets they sare—would give any artisi
food for thought and provide inspira-
tion till hie death, allowing he wasn't
struck deaf. duomb and blind at Arst
sight!

The American lady certainly shares
honaors with her English sieter in the
matier of wearlng low-cut gowns on
all possible occasiona

Puristennea leave mors to  the
imagination as It were, and although
YOU may acouss them of wearing sug-
gentive and oven "'wicked" frooks you
ean rarely find them gulity of being
“quite naked and unashamed” in pub-
He. It i1s only at the opera, iIn the
bexes of very smart theatres and at
private dunces and #Mnners that you
oaleh the FPaclsivnnes in sll the glory
of thelr ususlly beautiful shoulders

There's & certain type of bathing
drese frock that seema very pupuler
hare, aa popular as the shaving brish
colfure that s bullt eEpresrely Lo
tickle your partner's noaes When he
bunny hugs you around! You would
not aee & frock llke that anywhere in
Farla, off the siage Of course we all
know that on the wiage the limila of
undress have hean rveached, since
gina Hadet dunced nightly 1o crowde
houses wearing a black lace shawl s'lk
stochings and a roas sticking from he-
twean hear pearly lesth. Hers you seem
in the way of Aresa and wven, perhaps,

everything you mer done on the stagde

That, dear New York, would get you
into troubls If you were in Paris!

To remaln with this "firet cabaret of
mine'' —4t was |lluminated by & stream
of becoming pink light, which certain.
Iy msoftened the crudeneas of the scene
I gussg thut pink light was used just
aa the lady-puat-her-youth amploys
paint and then pulls down the Vele-
tian blinds to shut out the sun and
hide the dlscrepancies of hor make-up.

In the curious half lght, rendared
a!l the mure uncertaln by & hase of to-
baocoo smoke. the beautliful women werse
Koldesses and the pilain ones wers
boaut i
tien of the place, no doubt

Meat of the women sesm to Wear &
strange half axpeotant expression all
the time, Jusi as If they wele ocount-
Ing on something oul-uf-the way hap-
pening—yet nothing ever dld! The
thiag I should iike wall woul be an
astonished husband, returning unex-

from a journay, comae thers to
feteh his wife and find here dancing—
as ['ve ssen thum damss! Thea seme-
thing out of the way woul bappes, I
dare say!

You may think it very boM of me to
mssume that thare were married women
there without thelr husbands, dear New
Yorkk. ] apologise M 1 am mistaken,
but I dom't think | am! A womaa of
forty, unless shs married late and b
il on her honeymoen, dossn't wear
put & parquet flvor dancing with her
hushband half the might swathed in
frock eesmpared (o whioh the make
lady's garment tv o ol

therein mwat e the atdrar-

\

It in extraordinary the sbendon and
sheer deviltry with which some wWomen
wero danoing; yes, and girls, too! I've
never seen anything approaching It
when you remember {hat these are '‘Te-
spactable’” souls. If a Frenchinan was
suddenly popped down Into Lthe asesme
biy | saw he would Isugh at you If you
darsd tell him that these peopla are
mostly wealthy cifisens of good siand-
ing, He would abjure you, with &
Frenoh squivalent, to "eut it owt.” and
murmur under his breath “Maxim's*
Rememher, Maxim's Iadles are not
whiat you seom (o think they are In
musical comedies, dear New Yorkt; the
lady from Maxim's |s & young woman
whom even Theodora Dralser could not
render intereating!

The number af slderiy men and guy
old |adles—a Frechman would allow
that they are eminently respectadble, In-
asmuch as they are so grolesgque—as-
tounded me. 1 have never coms acrose
a roomful of sans citisena makting them-
seives look humorous s seriousiy. This
wounds parsdoxieal, but yon know It's
not, don't you, dear New York?

Why do all thess peopls come and
eut eapers in & publie place ke this?
Ars they all disappointed stage as-
pirants who must have an audlence and
can only find one there?

A tew of them appeared to be up-from.
the-country and rather astonished at
fnding themsalves thers, a little anxzious
ahout  thelr not-often-used avaning
clothes, but quite ready (o enjoy them-

ritand Pdris,

RroC-PCBE

“Certainly Some of the
New York Women Be-

lieve in Stripping for
the Fight—The Arme,
Shoulders and Backs
on View in Most Cabg-
rets — Since Cabarets
They Are—Would Pre-
vide Any Artist Inspire-
tion Till His Death, Al-
lowing He Wasn't
Struck Deal, Dumb and
Blind at First Sight.”

positively cozing with two-legged and-
mals in the search of pleasure. Every
one Was gay, every one was happy, o
ery one was enchanted; nobody had thee
ta think 'Geod heavens If some

st light to & woman's dress with
cigaretia!” It's true that it doesn't bear
:Et‘n!klnt about In a crowded place Mbe

But what mentality have the

who go there, as I am told they :
night after night, paring good money ta

| #elvow. The auesrsst of all the women
lu-n- a very fail, tubby lttle dame of
! many summers and aven as many win- |

|wlih sny ons who eame within eateh-
Ing-hold-of range. Hhe was wonderfully
| and marverousiy made up, and she had

a "personal tourh™ round the neck that
T wns unfortunately teo far off to see

pranerly.
| T my dying day T shall naver know

whether that white wrapper she had
| round her nark was a bow of tulle or &
handkarchief aha had knotted under her
third chin to prevent the make-up from
! running Anwn and spolling her maen'fl.

cent gown of orimean velvet embrold«
] ernd with ntes) heady.

The froek cartainly was a wonder., If
| that woman wans put \n front ol a mad
hil; t™hae animal would go down on Its
knecs and heg for merey,
| Tv the way. do you think that ®rench
penple dance In the nleht restaurante?
Pecniine they don't! Not the way you
| da' The girls at Maxin's Sance to-
| wother, certainly, but they do that to
phow off thelr paces’ The men who Inger
on dance with them are from svery clity |
on the earth (New Tork ineluded), but
not Parls, ar vary rarely!

The nlce married women whe have
somatimes—for the fun of It—genes round
the floor m few times with their hus-
bands, do 1t a Hitle bt out of bravade,
but never as I ses 1t dome here—never,
never, NEVER' Ths half-world, yes;
but thsa world, NO! That is emphatie,
fan't 11, dear Neow Terh—amphatic and
truthful.

In another cabaret daneing place thare
Wia & "nigger’ orchesira strumming out
pag time, Lhe latent Vienness valses and
the newest Franch songa, What a won.
derful sense of rhythm those darkies
have! The long, somewhat dimgy room,
with #e dull red hangimgs, waa very
full-as full as all the other shows we
looked In on.

, podbed, esewded, R wae

exchange for the permisaion to behave
like lunatics and have their tood throws
ot them by inattentive walters whe afe

manners o Ao, in real lifs, almowst| ters. who danced for all she was worth | too proud to be pollta, but mot v

encugh to refuse & tip!

As & wind-up we tried to pet imie
Bustanoby's, but the Warrior on guasl
by the Red Rope sald thete wasn't resm
for & pin to fall. Not belng pl e
dldn't see the polnl; howevaer, we m“
inaint,

I hear that they serve breakfust there
st 6 o'clock, (Goodness knows the
ettera nead reatoring after the exertions
of the night!

1 wonder they don't provide s
lances to take them home afterward
In spite of the many things that as
tounded me 1 must say that, em the
whole, 1 enjoyed my “night out" joet as
one, occasionally, enjoys a huge Johe b
one's own expense, bt It was with &
splitting hesadache anl a nev
vow that | rexained the impoaing
dorf, with which | am at last on
mate termé snough o call it ©
There [ bade good-morning to end
tranked mny kind escort, then made for
the elevator. To do so | had tg plok my
way over poola of moapy wnl&, [}
1 war going to bed, others wers kq
up and the gorgeous Peacock Alley
undergoing Its morn'ng tollet
a little bit ashamsd of myself, I
marked to the asleepy elevator
“Shocking time to be aut, lan't LT

“You'rs mol the last, ma'am,” be el
l“l';‘. ! haurd

“AR" sald 1. ahsurdly relleved, “themy
are others, are there? T dare say Chey
are ont at those quesr cabarets IPve
heard so much atout.’” (Feminine Rpp-
acrisy takes the caka')

1 dessuy. ma'am.” and he
der his breath, but T caughe It a t
same, “More fools they when Wy
might be sleeping!™
&on: nu' think, in strict

ner onhe may
as Gaal?
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